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one who was to care for us and guide us. So with
all my little troubles and worries I used to go to
Bibi Amma and never once did she fail me.

When mother died and we broke the news to
her she was too stunned to believe us. How could
it be possible that she should be alive and well and
her younger sister die in just a few hours? Gradu-
ally her mind grasped the tragic fact. Her strong
courageous heart that had withstood so many sor-
rows suffered a tremendous shock which no human
power could alleviate. Yet though her heart bled
and her senses reeled, even in her anguish she
thought of us first and tried to hide her own grief
so as to lessen ours. Knowing that we did not know
what arrangements to make for the funeral, she
took it upon herself to make all the necessary pre-
parations. With her own hands she got everything
ready for the last rites to be performed for the little
sister whom she had brought up and cared for all
the days of her life.

The funeral cortege left the house, and Bibi
Amma stood on the verandah like a statue, neither
moving nor shedding a single tear, gazing till she
could gaze no more at the flower decked bier that
was taking away her loved sister. Quickly she turn-
ed away and walked back to mother's room. I fol-
lowed her and found her standing looking as though
for the last time at all the things that had been
dear to her sister. I put my arms around her and
said "Bibi Amma, will you not lie down and rest
a little?" She looked at me still tearlessly and ignor-
ing my question she merely said "Go and have a
bath and come down. I shall have some tea ready
for you." It was past 2 o'clock in the afternoon. I
did not wish to argue. So I went up to my room,
bathed and came down to find tea ready. I could
not drink it. Bibi Aroma's stunned appearance
worried me; so I went in search of her, I found her
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